THE    CRIMINALS    LIVE    NEXT    DOOR
Nordvyk in one continuous hop of almost twenty-four hours,
whereas going there had taken us three days, I was annoyed
that he had not told me so at once, because I had left all my
luggage in the 'plane and dreaded the way back in the mud
to get my things for the night. £You can buy a toothbrush
in the shop, if you like', said Sadkov 'and I shall lend
you my razor in the morning.' He carried a little outfit
with him. The blade was rather blunt, and he used ordinary
soap instead of shaving cream, but the powder he offered
me after I had gashed my face was strongly perfumed and
even contained disinfectant according to the announcement
of the box. We went to buy the toothbrush. There were
caps and warm quilt jackets in the shop, the jackets were
marked 25 roubles a piece. Thermos bottles cost 10;
goloshes, 18.50; stuffed fruit salad in tins, 5.60 and 8.72.
A hunting rifle was 256 roubles. On the shelves of the
store was a display of cigarettes, dried fruit, matches,
coffee, soap, needles, warm trousers, clothes, brushes,
candles, kerosene, pictures of Lenin, Stalin and Schmidt,
notebooks and pencils. I paid 1.75 for my toothbrush, and
remembered that a similar brush would cost 3 roubles in
Moscow—a difference which seemed odd in view of the long
and costly transport of goods to this outlying region. 'The
country is not profiteering on its pioneers', said Sadkov
emphatically, glad of his chance to hit out against my
capitalistic outlook.
'Where are we going to sleep?5 I asked.
*We are going to find a place, don't worry.'
August was drawing to a close and so it was becoming
a little dark from shortly before midnight until two in the
morning. In the dusk we followed a girl from the air
base, who promised to lead us to our quarters. On the way
we got to a barbed wire fence and had to walk through a
turnstile. A man in a long uniform coat with a thick
cloth helmet and a tall rifle with bayonet, demanded a
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